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every word: " Them's my sentiments! " But there was,
I suspect, a certain amount of ecclesiastical and Anglo-
Catholic indignation when, in answer to an objection that
Establishment made the Church Latitudinarian, he coolly
said: " The more the better, / say! " And High Church
eyes must have opened very wide when he suggested that
the churches should be used for Nonconformist as well as
Church worship* * .,
Since I wrote I have been to London* One day I went
to the Mikado. I enjoyed it immensely, far more than I
expected* What a strange play it is, and what a strange
man Gilbert must be. " It is but a world of sorrow—sad-
ness set to song," seems like a genuine expression of feel-
ing; but it is funny to find it amongst all that never-failing
drollery which seems so persistently to look on the other
side of things. A play like that, too, always sets me
thinking when I am alone. I do so wonder who and what
the actors and actresses are (it is like the prisoner in the
dock). But don't you wonder too ? The fun and laughter
look so spontaneous, but what do they think of it all, and
does the one line " sadness set to song " contain a truer
account of their world than all the rest of the play put
together?
To Arthur Hughes	45, Broad Street,
Oxford
December 12, 1886
I had such a strange evening yesterday that I must write
you a line to tell you of it. It was the night for the dinner
of the Shakespeare Society and we dined pleasantly at
7*30 and drank and laughed and speechified with the usual
number of poor jokes afterwards. Then we adjourned as
usual to a room tor songs and recitations, etc, You know
what a festive Oxford evening is like. I thoroughly en*
joyed myself and began to feel I was not so old a stager
as to be quite on the shelf as yet* . *. Suddenly a shout
' raised: "Queen's on fire!'* And we rushed to the

